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HE OPENS CAMPAIGN

for Mayor Favors
dy Transit, Parks, Har-

g r Improvement and
i Good Paving

LEADER WITH HIM

aing 10 rastore City Hall jobs to
F Republlican Organlzation men
bs were ousted from City Hall during
y Miankenburs administration, Thoman
Danith, Orsanigition “harmony” can-
for Mayor, notively opened hins
tast might by addressing
n the Zist and 24 Warda,
s wan accompinied by W. Froeland
%, Recelver of Taxes, and a Vare
1, in order publicly to :Inca 1'2.
of approval upon him, -
- Tr‘:nl he would make his cam-
Sten &0 the piatform of a conmsructive
’ ratlon, and announced that he
high-speed tranaly, more parks
d parkwoys, harbor Improvements, im.
o streot paving and w perfected
wer syntoim, . ¥
fitien! ambition,” he sald,
uth‘:toir:.l:onhnw the people of Phil-
hla that an out-and-out Republienn
San rive n clean, honest, conalntent and
ve administration.'
dth pald a glowing tributs to Con-
man Willlam B, Vare for Vare's
nimity* In withdrawing from the
ty contest In favor of the Pen-
gcNichol candidate, Smith,
meeting In the 2d Ward was held
S parkers Hall, Price strest and Ger-
Mo avenue. The Ilst Ward meet-
e iwas held at the rooma of the st
Republican Club, @18 Main street,
K.
, th‘: the “harmony’” candidate will
. jed Into the Vare balllwick, In an
to srouse enthusinsm for him
the Vare followern, who have been
runtled since Congressman Vare quit
mayoralty race in favor of Smith
at the historio City Commitiee meeting
st week
mith. accompanied by Kendriek, at &
will visit the East End Repub
n Club, Broad and Ellaworth streets,
the Mth Ward workers will he
abled to meet him He will then
to the Union Republican Club, Broad
and Bnyder avenus, where he will
a combination meeting of the
“pttive Organisation men of (he 1st, 24, 34,
Sk and ¥th Wards. At 9 o'clock he
b apenk In the 4Sth Wnard, 20th street
ek Sayder avenue; at 1:30 In the 3th
\ Polot Breeze avenus and Wharton
and at 10 o’clock In the 3th ward,
and Fitzwater streels.
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CITY MUST PAY $10,000,000

. Ryar Notifies Councii; Court Order
I Means Immediate Payment of
Parkway Damages

© Not Isan than $10,000,000 will be pald by
the ity within the next year for proper-

e condemned along the Parkway, ace

1o City Solleltor iyan, who
! out in an opinlon to Counclls thut
pecent decislon of the Buprems Court

ol the 1016 payments obligatory,

S The court decided that the Heformed

WChwrch In America owned the property

B 1802 Arch street and s entitled to have
en esseesed Immediately, Mr.
says 1598 properties are legally In

# ame porltion as the church, and this

it will have to be taken into ronslder-

ONRlon. by Counolls In fixing the appro-
pnie for next year.

P Rysn calls attention to the fact that
money will be nesded for the Park-
upon which, from 1908 to date, only
Tl has been expended, He also

& attention to the fact that the ¢ty

within $1.600,000 of the limit of the

Il borrowing capacity, based upon
‘e value of real estate.

i FTHE DAILY STORY
Madge of the Chorus

= Warmer Wentworth's habitually genial
wae swept by s mighty thunders
His son Warren stood quietly by
id {here was a smile, half sorrowful, but

ly determined, on his countenance.
U am golng to marry her In any case,
y" the boy sald. “I love Madge and
(BESHIRE you or any one else says or may

‘Wil prevent me.'’

B you will not get one cent of my
to squander on your chorus girl
thundeied old Wentworth.
alike, every one of them, and the
décent the young cub ths more ¢ns-

h ¥ pull the wool over his eyes.”
I had hoped to bring Madge here—to
A with me,” Warren sald; “but
oU refuse even to meet the girl 1
g Lo marry | will leave and seek

mt In the clty."”
iy dear son,” the farmer laughed
Blly, “a chorus girl would nt into
L Ut a5 well ma & cock In a
AWAy flat. 1 doubt if she can darn
or sweep s floor,” he fnlshed
iy,

* )
-:‘,- -

Ahy chse 1 shall marry Madge
k from today,” Warren told his
“if 1 have found any kind of
mant by thai time."
h laughed, but there was o
of mirth in his laughter. “You
aa all men do who select &
Whte from the chorus. Keep me
ML" He turned and left the room
$ Warren could spesk another word.
- the day the boy left the farm
L Wontworth sank inte & loneliness
found that even the thought of
'S wife as a visitor was balm,
h tity young Wentworth looked
it for work aud In the end wns
A small salary in an automobiie
He had tried to persunde Madige
v e on s0 moager & weekly
Was out of the guestion, but the
.‘l.t. to her Instinet, would not

'_i will not muarry me now and
share all your trials and poverty—
Arry you at all*

was worth the entire uni-
g : ever give him
mant happineas  that

“They |

e —

1 MAve no wride where frienduhip
conternad,” s I:“i. “Our Mn:
I tAke un as we wre—won't they?'
. I @i not thitke there wan a woman in
# world who conld tw™n one room inte
six Ak you do, demr” Warren toid her.

We seem to hisve n wonderfully eon-
venlent AL, yet we have but one foom
And kitchen. 1 winh dad could men you
RE yoll really ar,” he added regrotfully,

T farmer hnd not sent & wedding
present to his mpon, but ench Mondsy
morning two well-fed, ronsting chickens
M_fﬂ' the tiny fat by parcel post
X {1 _‘wl.lI. kean them from starving, at
SUAL” Waentworth told himselt; “that in
It that chorus girl wife of his han sense
snough to cook them.” In his abstinate
mind he doubted even that accomplish-
ment.

"Warren, dear—1 am golng to aak your
father to come In And have dinner with
l{l:’ Madge snld for the hundredth time

No-1 will not lsten Lo you this time. 1
khow you think he showld make the first
adv¥ancs and I have let you talk me out
of anking him In, but now I am kolng o,
B Fou may just not argue.” She pressed
her goft lips agninst his protesting onen
and Warren felt gind that she had at last
overcome hin stubbornness. MHe regretted
the companionabip of his father more
lhu:\ even Madge reallized.

Wentworth smiled halt worrowfully an
he rend the prottily worded nots of Invie
tation. It had hean Madge and not War-
ren who had written it. In his heart he
supposed the couple to be In want and
needing his amistance. The meagre sal-
ary his mon was gotting assuredly could
not support & wife in the oity

The farmor 44 not hesitate to accept,
He, too, was gind in bis heart that pride
had gone before u fall, us he supposed
:If“b'l‘l?. r'lu-e. In hin pocket was u roll

8, for whic
Ty h he expected to be

When he was greeted at the door of
the fiat by a duinty It vision In a wmolt
pink gown Wenitworth drew A gasp of
surprise

“Come in," she wnid, with an alluring
ln_ulo. “I am mo glad to welcome you.
Warten has not some In yel."" She led
the amoged farmer into the chintz-hung
room, offered him a great cozy ohalr,
put an ash dish beside him and teld him
tnlmmldnr himaelf perfectly at home.,

"I must attend (o the dinner,” she then
sld, “"You will exouse me. will vou
not™  She sent him another samile and
slipped Into the kitehen, leaving an Im-
pression of affection and good will that
her words had falled to suggest. Went-
worth leaned back and eved his dalnty
nurroundings,

“And on 15 A week!" he gasped Ine
wardly. I guess Warren pleked s win-
ner after all.'"

And when Warren came In, went firmt
to the kitchen and took his wife in his
arms, before greeting his father, Went-
worth knew that his son had found coms-
plete happlness. A wmecond later father
and xon had clasped hands, but no words
came to brenk the sllence of a moment
fraught with emotlon.

“You may come into dinner now,"” eried
Madge from the kitohon, and Went-
worth brushed his eves swiftivy while
Warren slipped his  arm  across his
father's shouldars, Madge was Inughing
& trifle hysteriénlly when the two Aps
peared in the door, but her heart gave
& bound of nappiness,

Agiln  Wentworth gasped In amare-
ment. The kitchen to which he was
taken seemed not m kitchen at all, yet
he knew It to be the room In which
the dinner had been ecooked, It wae
white from ceiling to floor and a rug,
quickly put down, wams a brilllant red.
He suspected the gns stove to be be-
hind the pretty scarlet sereen and the
gink and kettles hiding behind & small
cabinet that dexterous hands had whisked
ncroas . Snowy muslin concenled evary-
thing that suggested a kitehen. The din-
ner was excellent and never had hisz own
chicken been more tastefully cooked

"1 am far too overcome (0 exXpress my-
self,” the farmer sald when«the emotion
of meeting had In a méasure passed.
“I did not know thim world of ours pro-
duced such women as you” he told
Mndge, and hls genial face was wreathed
by a smile that had not entered there
since Warren had left the farm, *I sup-
posa there |8 no chance of you coming
back with me—the farm Is waiting and
I—" He did not Anleh, but drew n
quick breath to hide the ahake in his
vaolee

Madge cast a glance at Warren's molst
vet glowing eyes, then slipped out of
her chalr and put her arms about Went-
worth's neok and reatod her chesak against
his,

“It you oan love me—I will even help
milk the cows, and | am frightfully
afrald of them,"” lsughed Madye

The farmer drew her closer to him., *1
not only esn, but do." he mald. "You
are not In thia,"” ho addad to Warren over
top of Madge's wunny head.

1Copyright, 106106.)

ATTEMPT TO “GET"” E.K. PRICE

Dr. Ely Starts Petition to Remove
Park Commissioner

A petition ls being drawn up under the
ausplees of the Lemon HII Associntion
for the removal of Ell Kirk Price from
the Fairmount Park Commission, The
first step In the movement was taken on
City Hall pinza Inst night at a meeting
under the nuspleces of the association,

The Nev. Dr. Jumea B. Ely asked for
volunteers to slgn the petition, and more
than a thousand men and women signl-
fled thelr willingness to do wo. Church
people may that Mr, Price ia chlefly re-
sponsible for the refusal of the commis-
sion to renew the permit of the Lemon
Hill Assoglation to hold rellglous meet-
ings in Palrmount Park

Dickle Bird was a high fyer, acvord-
ftig to his own way of thinking. Hes lived
on the fat of the land and never worked,
for he had a nerve that fiinched at noth-
ing. Al'hough birds of a feather arc
supposed to flock together, Dickle was
somewhat exclumive. 'This was due to
suspicion of mankind generally and self-
protection. Having litte falth In Lthe
ways of commorce, Dickle usually took

what he wanted where he found It and
abided by results. In many #lores he
osually found the proprietors busy, so hcl
fgured that it wouwd be toolish to delny
business by stopping to pay for the artl-
cle desired. He applied this method In
a butcher shop ne Pront stréet and
Girard avenue and left the place with &

comfortable nn:rmm
nh&':dm::l wading into the fowl with

he sat tallor fashion
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By MARY HARTWELL CATHERWOOD
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HOOK 1L
CHAPTER VII—(Centinued),
PLACED Bagle by the fire and she #al
there abediently, while 1 ftalked
Madame Ursule apart.
“Wan her mind in this state when she
ocame to youT'
“@he wan sven a little wilder than ahe

in now. The girls have been A benefl to |

her."
“They were not afrald of her?”
“Who oould be afrald of the
ochild? She in & lndy—that's piain
M's'r Williams, what #she must
gone through!'

"Yel wee how happy she looks™

‘“Bhe alwars seomed happy enough, She
would come to this house. Bo when the
Jordans went to Canada, Plerre and |
both mmid, ‘Lot her stay.” '’

“"Who wers the Jordana™'

“The only family that escaped
thelr lives from the massacre when she
lost her family, Madame Jordan told me
the whaole story. They had friends nmonu
the Winnsbagoea who protected them. '

""No, the people In La Baye did that
We know she had another name. BHut 1
think it very likely hor title wans not used
In the ssttlament where they Hved, Titles
are no help in ploneering.’

“DI4 they eall her Madeline®"

"Ahe calls herself Madeline.'”

‘How long has she been
family ™

“"Nearly a year"

“IMA the Jordans tall
change came over her™

"Yes. Tt was durlng the attack when
her child was taken from her. Bhe saw
other children killed, The Indlans were
afrald of her They respact demented
people; not a bit of harm was done to
her. They let YJer nlone, and the Jor-
dans took care her.**

The daughter and adopted daughter of
the house came In with a rush of outdoor
alr, and mseelng Eagle first, ran to kiss
her on the cheek one after the other,

“Madeline has come down,” suid Marle,

“1 thought we should coax her in here
some time,” sald Katarina.

Between them, standing slim and tall,
thelr equal In height, ghe wus yot llke
n little sinter. Though thelr faces were
unlined, hers held a divine youtm

To #ee her strlcken with mind-sickness
and the two girls who had done nelther
gooil nor evil existing like plants in sun-

denr
Ah,
have

with your

you when this

shine, henlthy and sound, seemed an In- |

IMultous contrast.

“Taul has come,'” Eagie told Katarina
and Marie, Holding thelr hands, she
wnlked betwesn them toward me, and
bude them notice my height. 1 am his
Cloud-Mother,” ahe sald, “"How drell it
I that pafents grow down llittle, while
their children grow up big!"

Madame Ursale shook her head pltiful-
v, But the girla redlly saw the droll
pide and laughted with my Cloud-Mother.

HSeparated from me by an Impassable
barrier, ahe touched me more deeply than
when 1 sued her mont. The undulating
ripple which was her pecullar expression
of joy war more than I could bear, I
left the room and was flinging mysell
from the house to walk in the chill wind;
but she caught me

“1 will be good!" pleaded my Cloud-
Mother, hor face In my breast

Her son who had grown up blg, while
she grew down little, went back to the
family room with her

My Cloud-Mother sat beside me at
table. and Inpisted on cutting up my food
for me. While T tried to eat, she asked
Marle and Katarina and Plerre Grignon
and Mnadame Ursule to notlce how well
1 behaved. The tender-hearted host
wiped his eyes.

The river plled hillocks of wateér In &
strong north wind, and nho officer grossad
from the stocknde. Neither did any nelgh-
bor leave his own fire. It geldom hap-
pened that the Orignons were left with
Irmatesn alone. Enagle sat by me and
wntched the blase streaming up the chim-
ney.

Our singular relationship was estab-
lished In the house, where hospltality
made room and apology for all human
wenknesn,

1 bellevad If her delusions were humor-
ed, they would unwind from her like the
cloud which she felt them to be, The
family had long fallen Into the habit of
treating her an a child, playing some im-
aginary charncter,

Bhe seemed less demented than walking
in & dream, Her faculties asleop. it
wans somnambuliem rather than mad-
neas, She had not thsa expreasion of In-
sane people, the shifty eyes, the cunning
and perverseness, the animal and torpia
presence.

If 1 called her Madame de Ferrier In-
stead of my Cloud-Mother, a stralned and
pugzzled look replaced hér usual satisfac-
tion. [ did not often use the name, nor
did I try to make her repeat my own. It
was my dally effort to fall in with her
bappinoess, for If she saw any anxiety she
wan quick to plead:

‘“Don't you like meé any mors, Paul?
Are you tired of me, bocause I am a
Cloud-Mother

“No,” I would answer,
never be tired of you."

“Do you think I am growing smaller?
Will you love me If 1 shrink 1o & baby ™

“T will love you.™

“] used to love you when you were a0
tiny, Paul, before you knew how to love
me back, If 1 forget how'—ahe clutched
the lapels of my coat—""will you leave
me then?"

“Hagle, say
leave me." "

“Lazarre cannot leave me,'

I heard her repeating this at her sew-
ing. She boasted to Marie Grignon—
“Lazarre cannot lsave me!—Paul taught
me that"”

My Cloud-Mother asked me to tell her
the stories she used to tell me. Bhe had
forgotten them.

“1 am the child now,” she would suy.
“Tell me the stories.’”

1 repeated mythical tribe legonds, gath-
ered from Hkenedonk on our long rides,
making them as eloguent us I could.
Bhe llwtensd, holding her breath. or sigh-
ing with cobtentmaent.

agle watched me with maternal care.
If & balr dropped on my collar she
brushed It away, and smoothed and set-
tled my craval. The touch of my (Mloud-
Mother, flamilisr and tender, |ike the
touch of & wife, charged Lhrough me with
torture, becauss she was hersell se un-
oonsclous of IL

Before | had been n the houss a weak
she made & little pair of trousers & apn
long, and gave them 1o me. Marie an
Katarina turned ihals [aces o laugh. My
Cloud-Mother held the gEarment up for
their inspoction, and wias Dot &t all sensl-
tive to the glgeins it provoked.

~3 over an old palr of his
falher'n.” she sald.

he discarded bresches ussd by the
hed turkey had been devoted to her

"Lazarre will

this: “Lazarre cannot

with
1
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The “Broad Highway" is the
title of a new aserinl story
which will hegin in the
EVENING LEDGER on Sep-
tember 14, 1015. The story is
anigue, In England it has had
an unusual vogue, not merely
beeanse it, is» a well-written
story, but because it describes
with a truly vivid power the
deeds and manners of a pic-
tureeque period.

K e S AR Ve L gl e

1t I8 not a mind |

since 1 Arst wanted her I

that changes "'

“Well, that's unusual
often Ackle. You never
for her?'”

“1 ala,
died.”

“But she was still n wife*ihe wife of
an old man—in the Figeon Roost settle-
ment. "

“Her father married her to a cousin
nearly ns old an himself, when she was n |
child. Har husband was reportad dead
while he wan in hiding. She herselfl
thought, and so did her friends, that he
was dend’

“You told me I sald to Madame
Ursule, "the Indlans were nfraid of her
when they burned the sottlement. Was
the thange wgo sudden?’

“Madame Jordan's story
It happened in broad daylght. Two men
went Into the woods hunting bee trees
The Indians enught and killed them within
two miles of the clearing—some of those
vory Winnsbagoen you treated with faor
your land. -

“1t wans i sunshiny day In Seplember.

Young men Are
minde propoEais
her husband

mudame, alter

was ke thia:

You could hear the poultry crowing. and
the children playing In the dooryards
Madelelne's little Paul was mnever far
nwny from her The Indians rushed in
with vells and finiahed the scttlement in
n few minutes Madame Jordan and
her family were protected, but rhe aaw
children dashed against trees, and her
nelghbors wtruck down and scalped Dbe-
foro she could plend for them. Amnd lit-
tle good pleading would have done. An
Indian selzed Paul His father and the
old wervant lay dead ncross the door-
stap. His mother would not let him go
The Indlan deagged her on her kneos and
struck bher on the head. Madnme Jordan
mn out At the risk of bhelng scalped
herself, and gol the poor girl into her
cabln, The Indian came back for Mnade-
leine's sealp, Madeleine dld not see him,
She never seemad to notice anybody agnin
Ehe stood up quivering the wholo length
of her body, and lasughed In his face. 1t
wans dreadful to hear her above the cries
of the children The Indian wenl away
like n poared hound And none of the
others would touch her'

We rose one morning to find the world
buried in snow., The river was frowen
and its channel padded thick, An for
the bay, stretches of snow felds, with
dark pools and broken gray ridges met
ice at the end of the world,

The whole festive winter spun past
Marie and Katarina brought young men
to the peaks of hope In the “twosing’
pent, and plunged them down to despair,
quite in’ the American !'mshion. “Christ.
mad mand New Year's days waore glu:l‘
fontivals, when the settlemant nte and
drank at Plerre Orignon's expenss, and
made him glnd an If he fathered the whole
post, Madame Grignoen spun and looked
to the house And a thousand changes
passod over the landscape, But In all
thut time no one could wee any change
in my Cloud-Mother. Bhe sewed like
child, She laughed, und dunced gavottes.

The Eirls manifested Increasing inter-
ost in what they called the Plgeon Roost
settlement affalr. Madame Ureule had no
doubt told them what I sald.

They pitied my Cloud-Mother and me
with the condescending pity of Lhe very
young, and unguardedly talked whavre
they could be heard

“Oh, she'll coma Lo
time, and he'll marry her of course,”
wihs the conclusion they Invariably
reuched; for the thing must turn out
well to meet their npproval. How could
they foreses what was to happen Lo peo-
ple whoge lives held such contrusts?

Thoae spring days 1 was wild with rest-
lessness, Life revived to dare things.
We heard afterward that about that time
the meteor rushed once more across
France. Napoleon landed at a Mediter-
ranean port, gathering force am he
marched, swept Louls XVIII away like &
cobwelb ln his path, and moved on to
Waterloo, The grentest Frenochman that
over lived foll uitimately as low as St
Helena, and the Bourbons sal agaln upon
the throne. But the changes of which
I knew nothing affected me In tha II-
linoin territory.

Sometimen 1 waked at night and sat up
in bed, hot with indignation at the in-
Justice done me, which 1 could never
prove, which I dld not care to combat,
vet which unreasonably waked the Aght-
ing spirit in me. Our natures toss and
change, expand or contract, influenced
by Invisible powers we know not why,

Ona April night T sat up In the velled
Hight made by a clouded moon. Raln
points multiplled themseives on the win-
dow gluss; 1 heard thelr sting, The im-
pulse to go out and ride the wind, or
plek the river up and emply it all at
once into the bay, or tear Eagle out of
the cloud, or go to France and proolaim
myself with myself for follower; and

her senses Some

T

“THE BROAD HIGHWAY”

By JEFFERY FARNOL

| Place ngaln.

other feats of like nuture, belng partiou-
larly strong In me, [ struck the pillow
beslde me with my Nat. Bomething |
bouneced from (t on the floor with a
clack like wood. 1 stretched downward
from one of Madame Ursule's thick
feather bads, and pleksd up what brought
me 1o my feet. Without letting go of it
I lghted my enndle, It was the pad-
locked book which Skenedonk said he
had burned.

And there the scoundrel lay st the
other side of the room, wrapped In his
banket from head to fool, mummied by
gleep. I wanted to take him by the
sealp lock snd deag him around on the

fleor,

He had carried it with him, or sscreted
it somewhers, month after month, 1
could imagine how the state of the writer
worked on his Indlan mind. He repented,
and was not able to fave me, but felt
obllged to restore what he had I’llll-'
held.

Bo walting until I siept, he brought |
forth the padiocked book and lald it m
the pillow beslde my head: thus beseech-
ing pardon, and intimating thet the sub-
ject waa clossd between us. -

1 got my key, and a fit of ahivering
weined ma. 1 put the candle stund beslde
the plllow and lay wrapped In bedding,
clonching the small chilly padlock and

HOUSEKEEPING APARTMENTS

Faicfax
pal “t‘

S

| on a man, giving him food frefn her table,

LRER LY

The slory beginge in
the September 14th issue
of the EVENING LED-
GER and will be continued
therein daily. September
14 is the EVENING LED-
GER'S first anniversary.
The issue of that day will be
full of good things. Midat the

mass, see that you do not over-
look the great new serial,

TR

L et e B T
shinrpacornersd boards. Remembering the
change which had come upoen the lfe ro-
corded In it, 1 healtated Remembering
how it had sluded me before, I opened i,

The few entrios were made without
date The flrst pages wers torn oulb,
crumpled, and smoothed and pasted to
Rose petaln and violeta and
some Lright poppy leaves, crushed Inside
Itn Jida, slid down upon the bedeover,

CHAPTER VIIL

Tl”': Padlocked Book—In thila book [

am golng to write you, Louls, a letter

which will never be dellvered, becauss |
shall burn it when It Is fnished. Yet that
=il not prevent my tantallzing yvow about

To the padiocked book 1 onn say what
I want to say. To you I must say what
Is expedient.

That Is o foollsh woman who doas vio-
lence to love by Inordinate loving, Yot
Arst T will tell you that 1 sink to leen
saying, “"He loves me!" and rise to the
surfnce sayving, “He loves me!" and sink
nenin saying, ""He lovea me!” all night
long.

The days whon I sen you are ranl days,
finiehed and perfect. and this is the best
of them all. God forever bless in paradise
your mother for bearing you, If you
never had come to the world T should
not have waked In life mymelf, and
Why thia Is I eannot tell, The firat
time 1 ever saw your tawny head and
thnwny eyvos, though you dld not notice
me, 1 said, "Whether he I8 the king or
not would make no difference.” Hacauss
I knew you were mote tham the king
L me

Blre, you told me once you could not
understand why people took kindly to
you. There 1= In you a gentle dignity
and manhood, most royul. As you come
into A room You ecast your eyes about
unfearning,

Your head and shoulders are erect, Tou
ure ke a llon In suppleness and tawny
color, which Influences mea sgainst my
Will, You Inmpire confidence, Even giria
ke Apnnbel, who feel merely at their
finger ends, and are as well sntisfled with
one hushand as another, know you to be |
erolid man, not the mere Image of & man.
Diesides these tralts there (8 A power
golng out from you that takes hold of
peopie invisibly, My father told me there
was n mnn at the court of your father
who could put others to sleep by a waving
of his hands, 1 am not comparing you to
this charlatan; yet when you touch my
hnnd a strange current runs through me.

When we were in Parls I used to dress
myecll every morning ke a priestess
golng (o serve In & temple. And what |
wax It for® To worship one dear head |
for haif an hour perhapa.

You robhed me of the sight of you for
two muontha

You are two persons. Lazarre belongs
to me, Ha follows, he thinks about me
Heo used to slip past my windows at Lake
Gieorge, and cast his eyes up at the panos,
But Louls is my soverelgn, He sees and
thinks and ncts without me, and his lot
Ia apart from mine.

We ure In & ship going to the side of
the world where you are. Except that
we are golng towards you, It s Hike
Lieing pushad off a cliff. All my faith In
the appeurances of things I at an end
1 have been jumgiled with. [ have mis-
Judged,

I ecould have [nsisted
Mout-Louls as tenants. The count is our
friend. It s not n strong mnan's fault
that & weak man Is weak nnd unfortu-
nate. Yet seeing Cousin Philippe wince,
I could net put the dally humiliation upon
him, He s like my father come baock,
broken, helpleas. And Paul and 1, who
are young, must take care of him whera
he will be lenst humbled

Why should we Iay up grievances
against one anotbher? They must disap-
pear, And they only burn our hearts,
Bometimes T put my arms around

that we hold

| What

Ernestine und rest her old head against
me. She revolts. People incline to doubt
the superiority of a person who will as-
mocinte with them. But the closer our
poverty rubs us the more Ernestine in-
wints upon class differences

There should be a colossal mother golng
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and giva them the slipper. pine |
far |t

Am 1 belping forward the goneral good,
or u: I only suffering Naturs's puniah-
ment

A woman can fasten the bonds of habit

hourly sirengthening hin care for. her.
By mersly potting hereel! hefore him
every day shs makes him think of her.
chanos hua: an  exiled WOMRRN
agalnst the fearful odde of dally lfe?
What I8 so crie]l as & man? Mour aftar
hout, day after day, vear after your, he
proases the lron mplke of silends In.
Coward'—to let me suffer such anguieh!
e It becauws | kinsed you. That was
the highest act of my lite! | groped down
the black stalrs of the Tplleries Biinded
by lHEht. Why are the hatural things
enlled wrohr and the unnaturdl ones Just?

In it Deonuse 1 said I would come to
you sometime? Thin s what | meant:
that it should give me no jealous pRAE
to think of another woman's heud on
your hreast; that thers s a wedlook
which appearances eannot touch

No, 1 never would—I never would ssek
you; though sometimes the horror of do-
ing without you turna Inte reproach.
What ia he doing? He may nesd e
and 1 am Jetting hie life sllp away. Am
I chenting us both of what could have
harmed no one?

It s not that usage s bhroken off.

Yot if you were 10 come, 1 would punish
you for coming!

Fine herolc days | tell mynelf we are
marching to meet each other it the
day has been particularly hard, I aay,
“Perhaps 1 have oarried his joad, too,
and he marches lighter.”

You have no faults, noe dJdoubt, but
the only one [ could not pardon would
ba your saying. 1 repemt!"

The Instinct to concenl defeat and pain
Ia so strong In me that 1| would have
my heart cut out rather than own It
nched. Yet many women carry all be-
fore them by a lHttle jodiclous whining
and rebelllon.

I never belleve In your unfaith, If you
brought a wife and showed her to me
I should bs sorry for her, and atlll not
belleve In your unfaith,

louis, I have besn falling down fat
and crawling the ground, Now 1 am
up again, It didn't hurt,

It 1a the old eGrman falry wstory
Every day gold must b spun out of
strnw, How big the plle of straw looks
every meorning, and how little the hand-
ful of gold every nlght!

This prairie In the Indiana Territory
that I drended an a black gulf, is o grassy
vialley

I love the garden: and I love to hos
the Indian ecorn, It mprings so clean
from the sod, and Is & miracie of growth.
After the stalks are around my knoes,
they are soon arcund my shoulders. The
broad leaves have a fragrariee, and the
dilk in sweel as violets.

(CONTINUED TOMORROW.)

JONAH FOLLOWS THIS JONAH

No Luck at All for Lansdale Milk-
man

It seemn there certainly was n Jonah
hovering sbout the milk route conducted |
by Jonah Godechalk, of Lansdale. Even |
though the milk wns good, with a nlce
big collar of thick yellow cream every
morning, a “"Jinx" sheemed to follow
Jonah's Journay,

Soon nfter Godwschalk dlscovered that
many of his customers had bad memories
concerning bille, one of hism horses was
killed In a runaway. The animal had |
alwnays been "rambunctlious" on asccount
of having to get up early In the morn-
Ing, and bafore Its demine It kKicked God-
schalk's wagon into toothploks,

The horne wan barely lald at rest when
Ita successor berame nffected by the
circultoun route one day and ran up
against A stone wall and died. But the
Jinx didn’t stop there. Finally a son of
Godschalk was injured by a train nnd‘,
thon Godschalk was attacked with ty. |
phoid fever

After recovering the milkman drove his |
wagon sgain untll it was struck by |
trolley car. There wasn't enough of the |

|

wagon left to alt on.

Despite the Jonah, however, Godmschalk
managed to sell hism routs to Edmund|
Smith. Two days after Smith got the |
route his motortruck was struck by an-
other nuto and badly damaged. The hope '
of Emith is now somewhat dampened r

OCEAN TRADE LURES VESSELS |

Four Coastwise Schooners Will Take
Up Lucrative Business of Car-
rying Cargoes of 0il

The lure of high frelght rates and the
senrcity of steamshipa has caused a re-
vival of oll-carrying to forelgn shores In
snlling vessels, The coastwise trade 1n
being abandoned for the mors luorative
transntlantic business. Four schooOners,
none of which ever before have croased
the ocean, were chartered today to carry
refined petroleum in barrels to the Bay
of Blscay For each barrel the owners |
of the vessels will receive i |

The schooners are the Sunlight, Grace |
Beymour, Henry W. Cramp and Fredaric
A. Duggan. As each vessel will oarry |
from 6000 to 3000 barrels, they will recslve
about one-third of thelr value for the
single voyage. Owners of the craft are
endeavoring to book cargoes for the
return voyage.

Interesting Indivii
Will Follow These
Tournament
T

AEA GIRT, N. J., Beptl. L
attendance at the SMh 1
rifle  shoot tournament here
opening stages this morning of “1_
state regimental team maleh, the |
York company team mateh and
Gould rapid-fire match. With the &%
tion of the New York company
matah, the last stage of which L1
0 o'clock, nome of the avenis W
ahot off until this afternoon. | .

The B8Bescond New Jarsey W
team, winnerm of the Colum
mateh yettarday, were loading
of the 20 gnd 800-yard stages of
state Hegimental matoh with a tofs
Wb, They wers balng hard
Tist Regiment of New York,

Two teamas, the Third New r
the Third District of Columbia,

The Becond New Jersey team !
repeat ita sensational shooting of
day on the 100-yard range hnd
Interstate event. The First

of Masasnchusetts had 41 and

New Jersey 021,

As moon an the team avents are
two Individunl matches Wwill be
One of these, the Bwise match, is one
the most interesting matches in the t
nament, HEach marksman !
he misses the bull's eye of his &
mins puts him out of the mateh o
The event in shot on the 5M-yard

The Remington expert matoh At
yards, one of the classios of the b
mont, will be shot at 3:46 this
Hoveral of New Jersey's erncks
part In these matches, Lisn
onel Willlam A, Tewes, Captain C
F. Sllvester, Major William B, Mi ril
Major Winfield 8. Price and w
enter, Bilvester Is shooting In b
form. On the W-yard rahge In
day's Columbia trophy match he
a poasible.

Woman Injured in Auto Acc

Mre. Jobn Roby, of Hrookiyn and
Iar streeta, is In the Roosevelt F
today with concussion of the 7,
curred when she wans hurled from &
torcycle ns It cnllided with & parcel ps
automoblle at 10th and Spring ¢
streets. The woman was riding
John Palmer, of 16th street and Coly
Avenue.

Upper Darby to Have Imp

Bids for a number of important p
improvements have been opened by
Upper Darby Township Commission
They Include n bridge over Darby O
a conerete foot bridge at rah
Hank, a segment sewer nt Addington
repairs to the Naylor's Run bridge

Uia the ’ufa_'!"m

Northern PacificRy
Palatial through trains daily
mhc ’ﬁm :: :

to X

North p::fnc Coast Points,
cm-ln1 three ranges of moun-
tains, including the famoy
American Rockies and Picturs
esque Cascades—hundreds of
miles of stupendous mountain

scenery,

connections at Seattle,

glmm

Great Nortlurc-. Pacific
e en aasts Rail vuta M T
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P. W, PUMMILL, D. P. A.
711 Chestnut 8t.
Philadelphin, Pa.

Philadelphia’s Most Beautiful Suburb

In the highest part of Germantown, at Sedgwick Station, Chestnut Hill
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